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EDITORIAL 


THE  YOUTH  OF  ZION 


"T"HE  principal  concern  of  the  Church  to- 
■         day  is  its  youth. 

To  the  youth  of  to-day  we  must  look  for 
the  future  guidance  and  leadership  of  the 
Church.  To  the  youth  of  to-day  we  must 
look  for  the  future  growth  and  progress  of 
the  Church.  To  youth  we  must  look  for 
missionaries  to  carry  the  Gospel  message  to 
the  ends  of  the  earth. 

How  well  the  work  of  the  Church  will  be 
done  in  the  years  to  come  will  depend  upon 
how  well  the  youth  of  to-day  are  taught, 
grounded  in,  and  imbued  with,  the  spirit  of 
the  Gospel. 

In  the  hands  of  youth,  many  of  whom  are 
going  to  distant  places  to  gain  a  livelihood, 
is  the  good  name  of  the  Church.  By  their 
actions,  when  they  get  out  in  the  world,  the 
Church  will  be  judged.  By  their  manner  of 
living  they  will  either  honour  and  magnify 
the  Church  in  the  eyes  of  men,  or  drag  its 
good  name  in  the  mire. 

To  the  youth  of  Zion  a  great  heritage  has 
been  promised.  Born  under  the  covenant 
they  are  entitled,  if  worthy,  to  great  bless- 
ings. Their  destiny  among  the  children  of 
men  has  been  made  clear.  They  are  to  be 
leaders. 

To  realize  the  blessings  to  which  they  are 
heirs,  youth  must  be  prepared  and  qualified. 


The  Church  has  provided  organizations  and 
programmes  to  bring  about  this  preparation 
and  to  enable  every  young  person  who  is 
willing  to  make  the  effort  to  qualify  for  the 
blessings  and  experiences  which  lie  ahead. 

The  opportunities  offered  by  the  Priest- 
hood quorums  and  Church  auxiliaries  to  the 
youth  of  Zion  are  probably  unequalled. 
Every  young  person  who  will  take  advan- 
tage of  the  programme  offered  will  receive 
education,  training,  and  experience  in  the 
doctrines,  ordinances,  and  practices  of  the 
Church  that  will  lead  to  greater  blessings  and 
exalting  experiences.  Thousands  who  have 
neglected  their  opportunities  in  the  past  now 
have  regrets  in  place  of  blessings. 

Parents  should  encourage  their  children  to 
avail  themselves  of  these  invaluable  helps 
and  guides  to  success  and  future  progress. 
Members  of  all  organizations  should  en- 
courage their  friends  and  neighbours  to 
participate  actively  in  the  programmes.  We 
should  all  be  missionaries  for  the  Priesthood 
quorums  and  auxiliary  organizations. 

Parents  have  the  most  direct  responsi- 
bility. By  example  and  precept,  they  are 
urged  to  use  their  influence  with  their 
children  to  interest  them  in  the  priv'leges  and 
blessings  to  which  they  are  entitled  as  mem- 
bers of  this  great  Church. 

From  Millennial  Star. 


DEPARTED  MISSIONARIES 


\A/  E  are  confident  that  many  of  our 
readers  will  be  interested  in  knowing 
that  all  of  our  missionaries  arrived  safely 
in  New  York  on  the  1st  of  December.  They 
were  met  by  President  David  O.  McKay,  of 
the  First  Presidency,  and  Elder  John  H. 
Taylor,  of  the  First  Council  of  Seventy. 
Those  missionaries  who  had  not  completed 
their  two-year  term  in  this  mission  were 
assigned  to  missions  in  the  United  States. 
We  have  had  many  requests  for  addresses, 
here  they  are  : — 

Harold  E.  Larsen,  497,  South  Main 
Street,  Richfield,  Utah. 

Gail  C.  Meier,  523,  South  9th  East  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


J.  Keith  Hansen,  Bear  River  City,  Utah. 
Quinten  E.  Crockett,  15,  North  1st  West 

Street,  Preston,  Idaho. 
King  S.    Udall,   2530,    North  7th   Street, 

Phoenix,  Arizona. 
Walter   M.    Lewis,    115,  West  4th  North, 

Provo,   Utah. 
Robert   B.   Douglass,   75,  O   Street,    Salt 

Lake  City,  Utah. 
Max  W.  Simkins,  632,  South  Main  Street, 

Springville,   Utah. 
Donald     B.     Garrick,     341,     Kensington 

Avenue,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Phil     C.     Dana,     1550,     West     Monroe, 

Phoenix,  Arizona. 

(Continued  on  page  27.) 
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LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD 


By  PRES.  JOHN   B.  MATHESON 


IN  the  Gospel  of  St.  John,  Jesus  of 
Nazareth  makes  the  following  declara- 
tion, "  I  am  the  light  of  the  World,  he  that 
iolloweth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but 
shall  have  the  light  of  life,"  and  again,  "  I 
am  come  that  they  may  have  life,  and  that 
they  might  have  it  more  abundantly." 

The  Reverend  James  Allen  Francis,  in  one 
of  his  writings,  describes  the  maker  of  these 
far-reaching  and  magnanimous  statements 
as  follows  : — 

"  Here  is  a  man  who  was  born  in  an 
obscure  village,  child  of  a  peasant  woman. 
He  grew  up  in  another  obscure  village.  He 
worked  in  a  carpenter  shop,  until  he  was 
thirty ;  and  then  for  three  years,  he  was  an 
itinerant  preacher.  He  never  wrote  a  book. 
He  never  held  an  office.  He  never  owned 
a  home.  He  never  had  a  family.  He  never 
went  to  college.  He  never  put  his  foot  in- 
side a  big  city.  He  never  travelled  two 
hundred  miles  from  the  place  where  he  was 
born.  He  never  did  one  of  the  things  that 
usually  accompany  greatness.  He  had  no 
credentials  but  himself.  He  had  nothing 
to  do  with  this  world  except  the  naked  power 
of  his  divine  manhood." 

"  While  still  a  young  man,  the  tide  of 
popular  opinion  turned  against  him.  His 
friends  ran  away.  One  of  them  denied  him. 
Another  betrayed   him.  He   was    turned 

over  to  his  enemies.  He  went  through  the 
mockery  of  a  trial.  He  wras  nailed  to  the 
cross  between  two  thieves.  His  executioners 
gambled  for  the  only  piece  of  property  he 
had  on  earth  while  he  was  dying,  and  that 
was  his  coat.  When  he  was  dead  he  was 
taken  down  and  laid  in  a  borrowed  grave 
through  the  pity  of  a  friend. 

"  Nineteen  wide  centuries  have  come  and 
<>;one    and    to-day    he    is    the    centre    of    the 


EDITOR'S  NOTE— 

President  John  B.  Matheson  is  presi- 
dent of  the  newly-created  Riverside 
Stake  of  the  Church  and  is  Commiss'oner 
of  Streets  and  Public  Improvements  of 
Salt  Lake  City.  This  talk  was  delivered 
over  Radio  Station  KSL  on  Sunday 
evening,  the  14th  of  November,    1940. 


human  race  and  the  leader  of  the  column  of 
progress.  I  am  far  within  the  mark  when 
I  say  that  all  the  armies  that  ever  marched, 
and  all  the  navies  that  were  ever  built,  and 
all  the  parliaments  that  ever  sat,  and  all  the 
kings  that  ever  reigned,  put  together,  have 
not  affected  the  life  of  man  upon  this  earth 
as  powerfully  as  has  this  one  solitary  life." 

The  influence  of  this  man  whom  Reverend 
Francis  describes  as  the  "  son  of  a  peasant 
woman,"  but  who  is  known  to  most  of  the 
Christian  world  as  Jesus  Christ,  their 
Saviour,  has  been  the  inspirational  factor  for 
good  in  all  periods  of  recorded  time. 
Hundreds  of  years  before  His  advent  into 
this  life,  His  greatness,  His  kingship,  His 
saving-power  had  been  taught  by  the 
spiritual  leaders  of  the  people.  His  birth 
was  heralded  and  predicted  by  prophets  of 
old  as  a  panacea  for  the  then  existing  ills 
and  evils.  All  hope  was  focussed  in  this 
history-making  event.  So  great  was  their 
anticipated  joy  and  deliverance,  that  when 
He  was  born  in  humble  circumstances  and  in 
a  manger,  they  were  disappointed  to  the 
point  of  unbelief. 

For  the  two  thousand  years  since  His 
crucifixion,  His  life,  His  counsel,  His 
teachings,  His  acts  and  His  pleadings  have 
been  printed  in  every  language  and  read  by 
billions  of  people  in  every  land  and  clime. 
Millions  of  human  beings  have  caught  the 
intimate  call  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  "  Feed 
My  Sheep."  They  have  devoted  their  lives 
to  carrying  the  enrichment  of  life  to  all  of 
God's  children.  How  well   He  and  they 

have  succeeded  in  this  tremendously  im- 
portant miss:on,  but  equally  magnificent  and 
self-satisfying  task,  can  only  be  determined 
by  a  minute  and  extensive  survey  and  in- 
ventory of  subsequent  events  and  accom- 
plishments. 

Humbly  but  assuringly,  the  Christ  said, 
"  I  come  not  into  this  world  to  destroy  life, 
but  that  you  may  have  life  and  have  it  more 
abundantly."  And  yet  the  bearer  of  this 
promise  of  peace,  joy,  happiness,  and  hope 
was  put  to  death — crucified  by  them  to  whom 
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He  spoke.  A  disappointed  and  dissatisfied 
people  clamoured  for  His  execution. 

Century  after  century  of  time  has  passed  ; 
and  in  their  passing,  thousands  of  people 
of  each  succeeding  generation  have  not  only 
crucified  Him,  but  have  again  thrust  the 
spear  into  His  side  and  the  sponge  of  gall 
to  His  lips.  Still  the  echo  of  His  last  sup- 
plicating plea  reverberates  from  peak  to 
peak,  from  sea  to  sea,  from  land  to  land, 
and  from  Earth  to  Heaven.  "  Father  for- 
give them  for  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

And  God's  mercy  has  been  poured  out 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  His  persecu- 
tors, His  crucifiers,  and  His  blasphemers 
have  not  only  failed  in  their  missions  of  sin 
and  corruption,  but  have  enjoyed  the  bless- 
ings of  life,  health,  prosperity  and  attain- 
ment, which  God  in  His  infinite  love  has 
sent  earthward  as  blessings  for  His  faithful 
children. 

Notwithstanding  the  apparent  success  of 
the  unbelieving  and  wayward  individuals 
and  groups  in  their  efforts  to  sow  seeds  of 
doubt,  despair,  dissatisfaction,  and  death  as 
they  travel  the  highways  of  life  ;  the  Light 
of  the  World  continues  to  glow  and  dispel 
the  ominous  shadows  of  death. 

The  rise  and  fall  of  people,  nations,  races 
and  civilization  has  filled  the  pages  of  his- 
tory as  far  back  as  time  is  recorded.  Pros- 
perity and  self-satisfying-plenty,  along  with 
self-confidence  and  security  have  preceded 
the  fall  of  people  and  nations. 

"  O  Jerusalem,  Jerusalem,  how  often 
would  I  have  gathered  thy  children  together, 
even  as  a  hen  gathereth  her  chickens  under 
her  wings,  and  ye  would  not,"  cried  the 
Saviour  in  His  love  and  contriteness  to  His 
chosen  people  ;  but  His  pleas  fell  unheard  or 
unheeded. 

Sacred  history  reveals  the  fact  that  Noah 
was  commanded  to  take  only  a  handful  of 
people  into  the  Ark,  as  the  rest  were  wicked. 
God  has,  from  time  to  time,  permitted  the 
destruction  of  people  and  cities  because  of 
disobedience  and  lawlessness.  Abraham 
pleaded  with  God  to  spare  Sodom  and 
Gomorrah,  but  not  even  ten  righteous 
persons  could  be  found  in  all  Sodom  ;  so  God 
in  His  righteous  anger  rained  fire  and  brim- 
stone upon  it  until  it  was  entirely  destroyed. 
Only  Lot  and  his  two  daughters  were 
saved. 


It  is  not  for  me  to  interpret  the  acts  of 
God  in  modern  destruction,  but  it  is  written, 
Fear  God  and  give  Glory  to  Him  for  the 
hour  of  his  judgment  is  come." 

To-day  while  the  major  half  of  the  world 
is  savagely  seeking  to  destroy  life  and  pro- 
perty and  while  the  scientific  attainments  of 
human  endeavour  are  returning  as  boome- 
rangs to  strike  down  the  civilzation  that  pro- 
duce them  ;  people  of  faith,  people  of  love, 
people  of  charity,  yea  people  of  divine  call- 
ing, cling  tenaciously  to  the  divine  promise 
of  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  They  perseveringly 
struggle  to  establish  peace  and  equilibrium 
and  to  nurture  love  in  the  hearts  of  a  quak- 
ing and  doubting  world. 

Secretary  Cordell  Hull  declares,  "  At  this 
time  when  half  of  the  world  is  locked  in  a 
death  grapple,  it  is  heartening  to  know  that 
thinking  people  in  all  parts  of  the  world  are 
planning  and  devising  ways  and  means  to 
lose  no  opportunity  to  keep  alive  everywhere 
in  the  world  the  hope  that  sanity  and  con- 
structive endeavour  will  yet  gain  ascendency 
over  the  forces  of  hatred  and  destruction." 
Come  follow  me,  and  I  will  make  you 
fishers  of  men  "  has  been  heard  by  many 
divinely  hungry  souls  who  unselfishly  devote 
their  lives  to  the  enrichment  and  edification 
of  others.  Their  devotion  is   beautifully 

expressed  in  the  prayer  of  C.   D.   Meigs  : — 
Lord  help  me  live  from  day  to  day 
In  such  a  self  forgetful  way 
That  even  when  I  kneel  to  pray 
My  prayers  will  be  for  Others. 
Help  me  in  all  the  work  I  do 
To  ever  be  sincere  and  true 
And  know  that  all  I  do  for  vou 
Must  needs  be  done  for  Others. 
And  when  my  work  on  earth  is  done 
And  my  new  work  in  Heaven's  begun 
May  I  forget  the  crown   I've  won 
While  thinking  still  of  Others. 

Others,  Lord,  Yes,  Others, 

Let  this  my  motto  be 

Help  me  to  live  for  others 

That  I  may  live  with  Thee  ." 

Dr.  Ray  Lyman  Wilbur,  President  of 
Stanford  University,  sums  up  our  problem 
to-day  by  saying,  "  We  must  constantly 
remake  our  attitudes." 

Our  major  trouble  to-day  seems  to  be  first 
(Continued  on   page  28.) 
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N'GAMILAND 
ADVENTURE 

By  ZOLA  SCHAER 


THE  bright  morning  sun  shining  in  my 
face  awakened  me.  I  looked  about 
vaguely  wondering  where  I  was.  A  herd 
of  cattle  with  immense  horns  stood  grazing 
in  the  tall  grass.  About  the  fire,  a  group 
of  native  children  huddled,  their  shining 
black  bodies  glistened  in  the  sun.  They 

stared  with  mild  curiosity  at  the  travellers 
who  had  so  unceremoniously  descended  upon 
them  during  the  night. 

I  stretched  and  yawned,  and  as  I  did,  the 
cold  morning  air  sent  me  shivering  under 
the  covers  again.  I  lie  there  going  over  the 
events  of  the  past  few  days,  and  suddenly  it 
dawned  on  me  that  we  were  camped  just  out 
of  Palapye  Road,  and  were  on  our  way  to 
Maun,  the  capital  of  N'Gamiland.  We  had 
spent  all  the  previous  day  following  the  rail- 
road from  Mafeking,  and  were  now  headed 
in  a  north-westerly  direction,  leaving  behind 
the  railroad. 

There  were  five  in  the  party,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Foster,  their  small  son  Ray,  myself,  and 
Meta  (Mrs.  Foster's  hired  girl,  who,  con- 
trary to  local  custom,  was  Africans  instead 
of  black). 

Meta  rang  the  bell  for  breakfast.  I  sprang 
out  of  bed  and  was  soon  dressed,  joining  the 
rest   of  our   group  who  were  by    this    time 
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seated  on  the  ground  and  waiting.  What 
an  appetite  I  seemed  to  possess.  Between 
each  mouthful,  plans  for  the  day  were  dis- 
cussed and  also  digested. 

This  was  my  first  experience  sleeping  on 
the  veldt,  and  in  the  days  that  followed,  1 
found  myself  looking  forward  to  making 
camp  under  the  stars,  lying  in  bed  listening 
to  the  sounds  of  the  various  insects,  night 
b:rds  and  animals,  that  seemed  to  come  to 
life  as  dusk  approached. 

After  breakfast,  we  all  helped  to  pack  up 
the  car,  and  were  soon  merrily  on  our  way, 
with  all  eyes  glued  on  the  tall  grasses  and 
brush  along  the  roads:de  in  an  effort  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  some  fleeing  animal  that  might 
still  be  abroad  before  the  heat  of  the  day 
became  too  intense. 

We  had  travelled  not  more  than  half  a 
mile,  when  off  in  the  distance  we  saw  to  our 
delight,  four  large  ostriches.  As  we  drew 
nearer,  we  could  see  they  were  just  a  short 
distance  from  the  road.  The  doctor  stopped 
the  car  within  about  a  hundred  feet  of  them 
in  order  to  give  us  a  better  view.  Two  of 
the  birds  were  sitting  on  the  ground.  They 
did  not  move  as  the  car  stopped,  but  re- 
mained stationary  viewing  both  the  car  and 
its  occupants,  with  sort  of  a  detached  air 
until  we  drove  off. 

The  next  hour  and  a  half  was  spent  scan- 
ning both  sides  of  the  road,  but  we  were 
only  rewarded  with  the  same  view  of  grass 
and  scrub  brush  which  was  now  becoming 
monotonous.  However,  the  d'fferent  species 
of  birds  that  arose  in  the  air  with  flapping 
wings  as  the  car  approached,  or  flew  over- 
head, was  a  never  ending  source  of  interest 
to    all    of    us.         Flocks    of    guinea    fowl, 
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pheasants  and  partridges  that  would  have 
delighted  the  heart  of  any  hunter  were  in 
abundance.  We  saw  the  horn-bills,   the 

"  Go-away  "  birds,  blue-birds  and  black- 
birds with  long,  beautiful  tails.  Many  times 
off  in  the  distance  we  could  see  vultures 
circling  about,  and  often  the  carons  would 
rend  the  air  with  their  piercing  cries. 


Stamping  Mealies — for  breakfast  ? 

The  road  took  us  over  a  small  hill  or 
kopje.  Reaching  the  summit,  we  saw  before 
us  a  valley  with  native  huts  stretching  as 
far  as  eye  could  see.  The  sun  had  almost 
reached  its  height,  but  from  looking  at  my 
watch,  it  indicated  one  hour  still  remained 
before  noon. 

The  valley  was  denuded  of  any  vegetation 
except  for  small  clumps  of  grass,  and  a  few 
trees  that  stood  out  like  sentinels.  The 
doctor  informed  me  that  we  were  now  enter- 
ing Serowe,  the  largest  native  village  in 
South  Africa. 

We  passed  a  schoolhouse,  but  due  to  the 
heat,  the  school  was  being  held  out  under 
the  shade  of  a  large  tree.  A  huge  bell 
hung  on  the  tree  which  was  used  to  call  the 
children  together.        The  teacher  (a  native), 


was  pointing  to  a  blackboard  standing  at  the 
right   of  him.  A  large   group  of  native 

children  sat  on  the  ground  in  front. 

The  doctor  drove  the  car  to  a  small 
garage,  and  left  it  to  be  serviced  for  the 
long,  hard  trip  ahead.  While  this  was 
being  done,  we  walked  around  the  village 
taking  in  the  places  of  interest.  We  pasesd 
the  huts  of  the  natives  with  the  usual 
rondaval  walls  and  thatched  roofs,  most  of 
them  very  smelly.  Large  herds  of  cattle 
passed  on  the  road  stirring  up  the  dust  until 
it  fairly  choked  us.  The  heat  and  dust  finally 
drove  us  to  seek  the  coolness  of  the  little 
European  hotel. 

We  were  ready  and  anxious  to  be  off  when 
the  doctor  brought  the  car  around  to  the 
hotel.  After  leaving  Serowe,  the  road 
seemed  much  narrower  and  consisted  of  only 
two  ruts.  These  were  very  deep  caused  by 
the  heavy  lorries  used  to  transport  supplies, 
post,  Europeains  and  natives  in  and  out  of 
Maun,  as  this  is  the  only  means  of  trans- 
portation to  and  from  N'Gamiland. 

We  had  not  covered  many  miles  until  we 
hit  heavy  sand.  For  practically  eighteen 

miles,  the  car  was  forced  to  travel  in  low 
gear.  The  engine  boiled  continually,  which 
necessitated  stopping  at  intervals  to  cool  it 
off  and  add  more  water.  A  couple  of  times 
it  was  necessary  for  all  of  us  to  climb  out 
and  push  the  vehicle  through  the  heaviest 
stretches  when  it  became  stuck.  The  heat 
was  terrific,  and  perspiration  ran  freely  from 
every  pore  in  our  bodies.  As  the  long,  hot 
afternoon  wore  on,  I  became  very  drowsy, 
but  each  time  my  head  nodded,  the  car  would 
cither  jolt  furiously  up  and  down,  or  swing 
dangerously  from  side  to  side.  The  countrv 
had  resumed  Its  natural  coat  of  vegetation, 
namely,  tall  grass  and  scrub  brush,  with 
here  and  there  a  thorn  tree. 

When  the  sun  started  sinking  on  the 
horizon,  the  doctor  warned  us  to  be  on  the 
alert  for  any  game  which  miq-ht  be  coming 
forth  in  search  of  food  in  the  cool  of  the 
evening.  We  all  sat  up  at  once,  taking  a 
new  interest  in  our  surroundings,  thus  for- 
getting our  ach:ng  backs  and  splitting 
heads. 

The  first  animal  life  to  be  seen  was  a 
duiker  (a  small  deer  without  horns).  Dur- 
ing the  trip  we  saw  a  number  of  these.  This 
(Continued  on  page  29.) 
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SUNDAY    SCHOOL   SACRAMENT  GEM   AND 
CONCERT  RECITATIONS  FOR  FEBRUARY,  1941 

SACRAMENT   GEM. 

We'll  sing-  all   hail  to  Jesus'  name, 

And  praise  and  honour  give 
To  Him  who  bled  on  Calv'ry's  hill, 

And  died  that  we  might  live. 

GOSPEL    DOCTRINE. 

"  Thou  shalt  not  idle  away  thy  time,  neither  shalt  thou  bury  thy  talent  that  it  may  not  be 
known."      D.  and  C,  Sec.  60,  verse  13. 

GOSPEL   MESSAGE   (MISSIONARY). 

"  For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ;  for  it  is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation 
to  every  one  that  believeth ;  to  the  Jew  first  and  also  to  the  Greek.  For  therein  is  the 
righteousness  of  God  revealed  from  faith  to  faith  :  as  it  is  written,  The  just  shall  live  by  faith." 

Romans  1,  verses  16  and  17. 

SENIORS  (FROM  15  TO  18  YEARS  OLD). 

"  Religion  has  survived  in  the  race  for  good,  and,  whatever  has  survived  in  the  race  for 
good  should  be  found  in  the  individual." — George  H.   Brimhall. 

JUNIORS  (FROM   12  TO   14  YEARS  OLD). 

"  And  Jesus,  walking  by  the  Sea  of  Galilee,  saw  two  brethren,  Simon  called  Peter,  and 
Andrew  his  brother,  casting  a  net  into  the  sea;  for;  they   were   fishers.  And  he  saith    unto 

them,    Follow  me,   and    I    will   make  you  fishers  of  men." — Matthew  4,  verses  18  and  19. 

INTERMEDIATE   CLASSES 
(FROM   8  TO  11    YEARS  OLD). 

"  We  believe  in  God,  the  Eternal  Father,  and  in  His  Son  Jesus  Christ  and  in  the  Holy 
Ghost." — First  Article  of  Faith. 

PRIMARY. 

"  I'll  serve  the  Lord  while  I  am  young 

And  in  my  early  days, 

Devote  the  music  of  my  tongue 

To  my  Redeemer's  praise." 

KINDERGARTEN. 

"  For  every   little  flower 

For  every   single  living   thing 

Made  by  Thy  great  power, 

Dear  Lord,  who  made  this  happy  world, 

We  thank  Thee  every  hour." 
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BRANCH   TEACHER'S   MESSAGE   FOR 
FEBRUARY,    1941 

"RESPECT  FOR  AUTHORITY" 

ONE  of  the  most  fundamental  principles  of  successful  government,  church  or  civil,  is 
respect  for  authority.  It  is  absolutely  necessary  in  any  plan  in  which  people  hope 
to  live  together  in  peace  and  harmony.  In  civil  government  constituted  authority  is 
empowered  to  enforce  respect  for  its  rights  and  decrees.  This  is  necessary  for  the  good  of 
society.  Without  it  chaos  would  prevail. 

Latter-day  Saints  are  taught  to  have  respect  for  civil  authorities.  The  Twelfth  Article  of 
Faith  commits  us  definitely  to  such  an  attitude  "  We  believe  in  being  subject  to  Kings, 

Presidents,  Rulers,  and  Magistrates,  in  obeying,  honouring  and  sustaining  the  law." 

In  Church  Government  respect  for  authority  is  not  less  important  and  necessary.  In  our 
Church  tlr.s  is  especially  true.  The  authority  of  this  Church  is  God's  authority.  The  fact 
that  it  has  been  delegated  to  man  in  no  way  lessens  the  respect  due  to  it.  Respect  cannot 
be  enforced.  It  can  only  be  established  and  maintained  through  education,  understanding,  and 
love  of  the  work  of  the  Lord.  Respect  for  authorities  of  the  Church  as  represented  by  its 
leaders — General,  Stake,  Ward,  and  Mission — has  been  one  of  the  greatest  factors  in  its 
development  and  progress.  If  it  were  not  forthcoming,  disorder,  lack  of  unity,  and  disinte- 
gration would  result. 

Respect  for  authority  is  an  indication  of  loyalty,  of  acceptance,  of  faith  and  of  obedience, 
all  necessary  attributes  of  good  citizenship  and  consistent  membership  in  any  government  or 
church.  Latter-day  Saints  should  be  outstanding  in  showing  examples  of  respect  for  and 
loyalty  to  authority. 

Our  children  should  be  taught  in  the  home  and  in  our  organizations  respect  for  all  authority 
and  particularly  for  the  authority  of  our  Father  in  Heaven  as  represented  by  those  who  are 
called  to  places  of  responsibility  in  His  Church. 

AN    INTERESTING    EXPERIENCE 

ELDERS  O.  Ned  Kirkham  and  Richard  G.  Sharp,  who  have  recently  been  transferred  from 
"■  the  South  African  Mission  to  the  New  England  Mission,  report  an  interesting  incident 
which  occurred  during  their  trip  to  North  America.  They  tell  their  own  story,  in  Liahona,  as 
follows  : 

"  En  route  home  from  Cape  Town,  the  returning  South  African  missionaries  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  stop  over  a  day  in  British  Trinidad,  off  the  coast  of  South  America.  The  shore 
leave  fell  on  Sunday,  November  23.  In  the  evening  three  of  us  missionaries  happened  to  be 
strolling  along  the  street  seeing  what  sights  we  could.  We  were  attracted  by  the  sound  of 
voices  singing  church  hymns,  so  decided  to  go  inside  the  chapel  and  attend  the  meeting  that 
was  being  held.  To  our  surprise,  it  was  a  Negro  Ebeneazer  congregation,  but  we  decided 
to  stay  anyway.  The  group  broke  into  another  song,  and  one  of  the  good  brethren  brought 
a  couple  of  song  books  back  to  us.  We  joined  in  on  three  or  four  songs  and  were  planning 
to  leave,  so  we  tapped  the  brother  on  the  shoulder  and  thanked  him  for  his  courtesy. 

"  Evidently  impressed  by  our  sincerity  and  loud  voices,  he  asked  us  if  we  should  like  to 
say  a  few  words  to  the  congregation.  We  missionaries,  in  return,  having  love  in  our  hearts 
for  those  people  who  were  earnestly  striving  to  follow  the  teaching  of  the  Saviour,  consented, 
and  walked  up  to  the  front  of  the  hall  where  we  were  one  by  one  called  to  speak  to  those  pre- 
sent. Our  short  sermons  were  comprised  mostlv  of  words  of  encouragement  to  live 
righteously.  When  we  had  finished,  the  minister  thanked  us  publicly,  gave  us  his  name  and 
address,  and  expressed  his  desire  that  he  would  like  to  hear  from  us  sometime.  So,  amid 
the  strains  of  '  God  Be  With  You  Till  We  Meet  Again,'  we  left  the  church,  feeling  greatly 
uplifted  by  our  spiritual  experience." 
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FAST  YE   AND    PRAY 


By  EDITH  WMD 


IX  that  beautiful  biblical  story  of  Esther, 
she  has  to  appear  before  the  King  in 
supplication  for  her  people  the  Jews,  who 
were  decreed  to  die. 

This  is  the  message  she  sent  to  her  uncle  : 

"  Go  gather  together  all  the  Jews  that  are 
present  in  Shushan,  and  fast  ye  for  me,  and 
neither  eat  nor  drink  for  3  days — night  or 
day.  I    also,   and   my  maidens   will  fast 

likewise  ;  and  so  will  I  go  unto  the  King, 
which  is  not  according  to  the  law  :  and  if  I 
perish  I  perish." 

In  the  equally  beautiful  Cantata,  Esther 
sings  these  words  just  before  her  appearance 
before  the  King  : 

'  Fast  ye  and  Pray  for  me." 

My  brothers  and  sisters,  do  you  fast  and 
pray  ? 

II  Samuel,  chap.  12,  verse  16  tells  us 
David  besought  God  for  the  Child,  and 
David  fasted  and  went  and  lay  all  night 
upon  the  earth. 

Moses  fasted  40  days  on  Mount  Horeb. 

Elijah  fasted  a  similar  period  as  did  Jesus 
before  entering  His  minister}-. 

Saint  Matthew  tells  in  the  4th  chapter,  1st 
verse,  Jesus  fasted  40  days  and  40  nights  in 
the  wilderness. 

From  the  Book  of  Mormon  we  learn  how- 
Alma  fasted  and  prayed  for  two  days  and 
nights  and  was  healed  after  having  had  a 
paralytic  stroke. 

Alma  also  fasted  and  prayed  many  days  to 
receive  a  testimony  of  the  truth. 

The  children  of  God  in  all  ages  have  found 
strength  and  comfort  in  fasting  and  prayer. 

To   the    present   day,    there    are   men   and 


women  of  the  Church  with  testimonies  of 
faith  and  healings. 

My  brothers  and  sisters,  it  is  your  duty  to 
fast  and  pray  at  all  times. 

The  Church  teaches  effacacy  of  continual 
prayer  and  of  periodical  fasting. 

A  monthly  fast  day  has  been  appointed  for 
observance  throughout  the  Church  on  the 
first  Sunday  of  each  month. 

It  is  your  duty  to  attend  the  Fast  and 
Testimony  Meeting  held  on  this  first  Sunday 
whether  you   testify  or   not.  Some   of  us 

feel  our  weakness,  some  have  not  sufficient 
courage  and  humility,  but  we  must  attend  to 
partake  of  the  Spirit  in  this  meeting  and  to 
be  strengthened  by  the  testimonies  of  our 
fellow  men. 

We  must  manifest  our  thanks  unto  God 
for  His  love,  understanding  and  tolerance  for 
the  children  of  men. 

This  must  not  be  done  with  pride  or  show, 
but  with  humility  which  is  the  beginning  of 
exaltation. 

The  members  are  also  asked  to  manifest 
their  sincerity  in  fasting  by  making  an  offer- 
ing on  that  day  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor, 
and  by  common  consent  the  givng  of  at  least 
an  equivalent  of  the  meals  omitted  by  the 
fasting  is  expected. 

These  offerings  ma}-  be  made  in  money  or 
food. 

They  are  received  by  the  Branch  Presi- 
dency and  distributed  to  the  worthy  poor. 

"  Fast  ye  and  Pray." 

My  Brothers  and  Sisters,  let  us  determine 
to  meet  together  on  our  next  Fast  and 
Testimony  Sunday,  which  is  also  the  begin- 
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ning  of  a  New  Year,  and  thus  manifest  our 
desire  and  obedience  to  do  the  will  of  the 
Lord. 

Let  us  be  faithful  in  many  things  that  we 
may  be  prepared  to  meet  the  calamities  to 
come. 

Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  59, 
verses  12  to  14  instruct 'us. 

"  But  remember  that  on  this  the  Lord's 
day,  thou  shalt  offer  thine  oblations  and  thy 
sacraments  unto  the  Most  High,  confessing 
thy  sins  unto  thy  brethren  and  before  the 
Lord. 

"  And  on  this  day  thou  shalt  do  none 
other  thing  only  let  thy  food  be  prepared 
with  singleness  of  heart  that  thy  fasting 
may  be  perfect,  or  in  other  words,  that  thy 
joy  may  be  full." 

Verily  this  is  fasting  and  prayer ;  or  in 
other  words,   rejoicing  and  prayer. 

In  conclusion  let  me  read  to  you  this 
beautiful  poem  : 

THIS  DAY 
By  GERTRUDE  PERRY  STANTON 

When  Dawn  rolls  back  the  curtains  from 
the  skies, 
And  rested  mortals  greet  the   morning 
light, 
Daily  new  opportunities  arise 

To  prove  our  loyalty  before  the  night. 

Perhaps  the  gods  of  metal  and  of  stone 
May  not  demand  obeisance  in  this  day ; 

But  there  are  other  idols,  clamouring 
For  our  attention  all  along  Life's  way. 

Men   bow  to  worship   wealth  or  worldly 

fame, 

Enthrone   the   gods   of   selfishness   and 

pride ; 

Yet  God  has  given  man  a  wondrous  gift — 

A  sovereign  will,  his  leading  to  decide. 

Th's  day  'tis  ours  again  to  make  the  choice 
Of  what  we   shall  on  each  fresh  page 
record ; 
May   we   choose   well,    as  Joshua   did   of 
old— 
"  For  me  and  my  house,  we  will  serve 
the  Lord." 


Departed  Missionaries. — Continued  from  page  18. 

Jay  S.  Broadbent,  23,  East  7th  North  St., 
Provo,  Utah. 

Sidney  V.  Badger,  1235,  McClelland  St., 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Leslie  W.  J.  Beer,  86,  D  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 

N.  Spencer  Black,  Kanosh,  Utah. 

O.  Ned  Kirkham,  1345,  Normandie 
Circle,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Harold  M.   Bergeson,  Cornish,   Utah. 

Preston  T.  Marchant,  Peoa,   Utah. 

John  G.  Knudson,  c/o  485,  North  Avenue, 
N.E.,    Atlanta,    Georgia. 

John  N.  Eldredge  and  Richard  G.  Sharp, 
c/o  5,  Concord  Avenue,  Cambridge, 
Mass. 

Richard  F.  Thorley,  Jay  L.  Chatterley, 
Scott  M.  Whitaker,  Harold  S.  Barnes, 
Jr.,  William  W.  Heal  and  Richard  A. 
Sear,  c/o  175,  Riverside  Drive,  New 
York  City,   N.Y. 

Norman  S.  Howells  and  Francis  G.  Tate, 
c/o  S.E.  30th  and  Harrison,  Portland, 
Oregon. 

Robert  Q.  Shupe,  Leland  W.  Redd  and 
Grant  B.  Shaw,  c/o  2555,  North  Sawyer 
Avenue,  Chicago,  111. 

Carlyle  B.  Eyre  and  Terrell  R.  Wood- 
mansee,  c/o  302,  South  Pleasant  Street, 
Independence,  Mo. 


OPPORTUNITY 

They  do  me  wrong  who  say  I  come  no  more 
When  once  I  knock  and  fail  to  find  you  in  ; 
For  every  day  I  stand  outside  your  door 
And  bid  you  wake  and  rise  to  fight  and  win. 

Though  deep  in  mire,  wring  not  your  hands 

and  weep  ; 
I  lend  my  arm  to  all  who  say,  "  I  can !  " 
No  shame-faced  outcast  ever  sank  too  deep 
But  yet  might  rise  and  be  again  a  man  ! 

— Walter  Malone. 
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Light  Of  The  World — Continued  from  page  21. 
that  individualism  is  fast  being  engulfed  by 
the  masses.  Value  of  human  life  is  de- 
creasing. Humanity  is  less  valuable  than 
desire  for  power.  Human  hopes  for  free- 
dom and  the  right  of  personality  that  have 
given  mankind  dignity  and  decency  and 
made  life  worth  living,  are  in  danger  of  suc- 
cumbing to  raw  force  of  conquest  and  greed 
for  power  by  nations. 

Right  thinking  is  the  bulwark  of  our 
civilization  and  finds  expression  in  harmoni- 
ous living.  Right  thinking  will  uncover 
error  and  develop  spiritual  and  mental 
growth.  Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  expresses 
herself  thusly  : — 

"  I  hold  it  true  that  thoughts  are  things 
Endowed  with  bodies,  breath  and  wings, 
And  as  we  send  them  forth  do  fill 
The  earth  with  good  results  or  ill." 
Intelligent  thinking  has  glorified  God  and 
He   has  promised    us    that  our  intelligence 
shall  never  leave  us,  but  will  rise  with  us  in 
the  resurrection. 

God  said  "  This  is  my  work  and  my  glory 
to  bring  to  pass  the  immortality  and  eternal 
life  of  man."  And  to  form  the  partnership 
of  God  and  man,  it  is  further  recorded,  "  If 
it  so  be  that  you  should  labour  all  your  days, 
and  bring  save  it  be  one  soul  unto  me,  how 
great  shall  be  your  joy  with  him  in  the  King- 
dom of  My  Father.  And  now  if  your  joy 
will  be  great  with  one  soul — how  great  will 
be  your  joy  if  you  should  bring  many  souls 
unto  me." 

Shakespeare  suggests  the  value  of  in- 
telligence as,  "  the  quick  forge  and  working 
house  of  thought." 

"  Love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself,"  was  the 
plea  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  The  Lost  Sheep, 
The  Prodigal  Son,  The  Good  Samraitan,  The 
Fig  Tree,  The  Sower,  The  Talents,  and  The 
Two  Debtors  were  all  stories  of  Life  told  by 
the  Son  of  Man  during  His  ministery  to  im- 
press the  Gospel  of  Love,  the  Gospel  of 
Service,  and  the  Gospel  of  Truth  upon  His 
listeners.  These  stories  have  come  down 
reiterated  and  reverberating  through  the 
epochs  of  time  to  us.  Some  of  us  have 
found  our  hearts  in  tune  to  their  vibrant 
message,  and  their  power  and  strength 
and  beauty  have  given  us  a  greater  desire  to 
help  humanity  to  find  its  glorious  place  in 
the  relation  of  all  God's  creations. 


So  while  public  greed  and  personal 
aggrandizement  dull  the  sense  of  value,  and 
lust  for  power  blinds  officials  of  governments 
to  the  rights  of  people  to  enjoy  the  abundant 
life,  and  sends  them  hilariously  into  savage 
battles  of  human  destruction;  an  unseen, 
but  equally  strong  power,  is  constantly 
urging  us  to  humanitarian  acts  of  mercy, 
kindness  and  love. 

This  dispensation  of  time  has  seen  the 
greatest  acts  of  chivalry,  the  founding  of 
hundreds,  yes  thousands,  of  groups,  and 
various  institutions  for  the  blessing  of 
humanity.  The  Red  Cross,  the  health 
clinics,  the  relief  agencies,  the  civic  clubs, 
the  juvenile  clubs,  maternity  homes,  hospi- 
tals— all  these  are  organized  and  dedicated 
for  relief  and  prevention  of  suffering.  Free 
schools,  art  galleries,  science  halls,  institu- 
tions, and  libraries  all  lend  themselves  to 
the  upbuilding  of  standards  and  enrichment 
and      enjoyment     of     life.  Gymnasiums, 

athletics,  games,  and  sports  have  been  built 
and  planned  for  the  physical  development  of 
the  human  body.  Massive  churches,  humble 
chapels  and  improvised  meeting  places  have 
been  erected  for  the  purpose  of  providing 
opportunities  for  devotional  services  for 
spiritually  inclined  people.  Here  we  may 
worship  God  according  to  the  dictates  of  our 
conscience  and  receive  encouragement, 
strength  and  spiritual  uplift. 

And  now  I  come  to  the  heart  of  civilization 
and  culture,  to  the  most  important  factor,  to 
the  acme  of  creation — man — the  individual 
man,   the   offspring  of    Deity.  Man — the 

object  of  God's  love.  I  am  thinking  of 

you,  my  good  listeners,  each  of  you  indivi- 
dually. Has  the  Light  of  the  World  entered 
into  your  life?  Have  you  felt  the  warmth 
of  its  penetrating  power?  Does  your  soul 
reach  out  in  divine  love  to  your  fellow  man? 
Do  you  pray  for  your  enemies?  Does  a 
little  child  arouse  in  you  a  love  for  inno- 
cence and  loveliness?  Can  you  agree  with 
Dr.  Carrel  who  in  his  book  entitled  "  Man 
the  Unknown,"  says,  "  The  strength  of 
science  is  not  what  is  needed  for  civiliza- 
tion." 

The  mother  who  lovingly  prays  at  her  sick 
child's  bedside  knows  this.  It  is  not  bribery 
that  brings  her  to  her  knees.  It  is  rhe  hope 
and  faith  in  the  Divinity  of  God  and  His 
promises  of  Light  and  Love  that  leads  her 
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to  plead  for  assistance  and  help.  The  father 
who  watches  his  son  travel  the  dangerous 
highways  of  life,  secretly  petitions  the  Giver 
of  Life  for  special  protection  and  light  for 
his  boy. 

Nations  and  the  world  may  be  bearen  to 
their  knees  by  the  forces  of  science  and 
civilization,  but  if  in  their  kneeling,  indivi- 
duals pour  out  their  hearts  to  their  Creator 
in  humble  submission  and  in  believing  hope, 
the  Light  of  the  World  will  not  fail  ihem. 
Under  the  strengthening  influence  of  ihe 
Mission  of  Jesus  of  Narazeth,  they  shall 
arise  to  face  the  triumphant  light  to  respond 
to  the  writer,  Byron,  when  he  said  : 

"  Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storms  of 
life 

The  evening  beam  that  smiles  the  clouds 
away 

And  tints  tomorrow  with  prophetic  rays." 

As  the  Light  of  the  World  shines  through 
the  storms  of  human  endeavours  and  on  the 
horizon  of  life,  we  see  the  glorious  rainbow 
of  promise,  let  us  hopefully  and  joyfully 
say  : 

"  There's  gold  at  the  end  of  my  Rainbow  ! 

Suppose  that  it  shouldn't  be  true  ; 

Suppose  all  my  dreams  and  my  plans  and 
my  schemes 

Should    lead    me    to    naught    when     I'm 
through. 

Suppose  that  the  chase  is  a  failure? 

Why  should  I   regret  or  repine? 

Though   never  a   hoard   may   be  mine   as 

reward. 
The  joy  of  the  seeking  is  mine. 

So  if  at  the  end  of  the  rainbow 
I  find  not  the  treasure  I  sought, 
I'll  rest  for  a  bit  to  recover  my  grit 
And  then  I  shall  cherish  this  thought. 

Oh,  there  are  two  ends  to  a  rainbow 

Since  th:s  one  of  treasure  is  bare, 

I'll  seek  for  the  skies  where  the  other  end 

lies 
And  look  for  the  gold  that  is  there." 

And  now,  my  friendly  listeners,  to  you 
who  live  to-day,  and  into  whose  hands  this 
chapter  of  the  world  is  given  for  recording, 
may  I  say, 

"  To-day  is  a  substance, 

To-morrow  a  dream 

To-day  is  youth  and  strength  and  glory 


To-morrow  old  age,  feebleness  and  regret 
To-day  is  life;  to-morrow  death — 
To-day  is  time;  to-morrow  eternity. 
Oh  Man !  seize  the  present, 
Seize  to-day,  your  day 
Lest  to-morrow,  the  grim  reaper 
Seizes  you  and  finds  you  unprepared." 
It  is  my  conviction  and  my  faith  that  Jesus 
of  Nazareth    uttered  the  most  hopeful   and 
joy-giving  words  when  He  said  :  "  I  am  the 
Light  of  the  World,   he  that   followeth   Me 
shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but  shall  have 
the  Light  of  Life." 

N'CamjIand   Adventure. — Continued   from  page 

23. 
animal  is  sacred  to  the  Betawana  Tribe  of 
N'Gamiland.  There  is  a  superstitious 
belief  among  them,  that  if  they  eat  this 
animal,  they  will  die,  therefore,  it  is  quite 
plentiful  in  the  vicinity.  Some  white  people 
even  keep  them  as  pets. 

Once  two  bull  kudu  crossed  the  road  in 
front  of  the  car.  They  are  about  the  size 
of  an  elk,  having  long  spiral  horns.  These 
animals  are  very  majestic  in  appearance. 

We  were  just  rounding  a  curve  in  the 
road,  when  the  doctor  put  on  the  brakes  with 
such  force,  that  we  in  the  back  seat  were 
thrown  against  the  seat  in  front.  We  could 
see  nothing  for  a  moment  but  the  dust  that 
arose  as  the  car  slid  to  a  stop.  When  this 
had  cleared  away,  directly  in  front  of  us 
stood  a  pack  of  wild  dogs.  From  appear- 
ances, there  seemed  to  be  twenty-five  or 
thirty  in  the  group.  They  are  an  animal 
more  on  the  nature  of  a  wolf,  with  the 
exception  that  they  have  very  large  bushy 
tails.  The  doctor  had  seized  his  gun  and 
sat  aiming  it  through  the  windshied  which 
he  had  partly  opened.  A  few  of  the  dogs 
ran  into  the  grass  and  bushes  along  the 
road  and  stood  peering  out,  but  the  more 
defiant  stood  the:r  ground  watching  the  car. 
The  gun  went  off  shattering  the  stillness. 
One  of  the  dogs  went  down,  but  quickly 
jumped  up  again  and  ran  into  the  underbrush 
dragging  his  h'nd  legs  after  him.  The 
doctor  told  us  that  within  a  few  minutes,  the 
pack  would  all  pounce  on  this  wounded 
an:mal  and  devour  him. 

After  this  exciting  interlude,  we  again 
resumed  our  journey.  Before  darkness 
finally  closed  in  on  us,  we  were  fortunate 
in  see:ng  some  stembuck  and  also  hemsbuck. 
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The  doctor  had  attached  to  the  car  a  small 
spotlight,  which  at  intervals  he  would  shine 
on  both  sides  of  the  road.  Once  he  caught 
a  couple  of  silver  jackals  within  its  radius, 
and  also  a  large  number  of  spring  hares. 

It  was  suggested  by  the  doctor  that  we 
make  camp  for  the  night,  and  no  objections 
were  raised  from  any  of  the  occupants  of  the 
car.  A  suitable  place  was  found  close  to 
the  road.  The  folding  cots  were  unloaded 
from  the  car  and  our  beds  made  ready  for 
the  night.  Again  we  were  surrounded  by 
natives  who  had  seen  the  car  stop  from  a 
village  close  by,  and  out  of  curiosity  had 
come  over  to  look  on.  The  doctor  asked 
them  if  there  were  any  tau  (meaning  lions) 
about,  and  they  told  him  that  none  had  been 
seen  for  a  long  time.  A  fire  was  built  and 
a  hearty  supper  consumed.         Very  wearily 


Ray  and  Glen  Foster  go  native. 
A  nice  little  Black  Mamba. 

we  undressed  for  bed  regardless  of  the 
natives  who  were  sitting  around  enjoying  the 
fire.  So  soundly  did  we  sleep,  that  I  doubt 
if  even  the  roar  of  lions  would  have 
awakened  us. 

The  sky  was  overcast  the  next  morning, 


and  there  was  the  smell  of  rain  in  the  air. 
Meta  cooked  breakfast  while  we  assisted  the 
doctor  in   packing    up  the  bedding.  We 

were  hurried  into  the  car,  as  the  doctor  was 
anxious  to  travel  in  the  coolness  of  the  early 
morning.  We  ran  into  a  rain  storm,  but 
it  proved  of  short  duration.  The  spoor  of 
buck  was  visible  on  both  sides  of  the  road. 
The  animals  had  probably  taken  to  the  road 
in  order  to  avoid  the  wet  grass.  The  doctor 
stopped  the  car  to  view  a  much  larger  spoor 
that  seemed  to  be  following  the  buck.  As 
we  started  off  again,  he  excitedly  told  us 
it  was  lion  spoor,  and  there  should  be  lions 
in  the  vicinity.  Our  eyes  fairly  bulged  as 
we  scanned  the  road  and  surrounding 
country.  The  lion  spoor  was  visible  for 

about  two  miles,  then  it  lead  off  into  the 
grass.  A  close  watch  was  still  kept,  but 
the  lion  eluded  us. 

We  soon  came  to  a  dry  lake  which  we 
crossed,  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake  bed, 
was  a  vast  expanse  of  fertile  pasture  land. 
Here  we  could  see  hundreds  of  springbok 
feeding  on  the  grass.  As  the  car  ap- 
proached, they  began  springing  up  in  the  air 
in  their  excitement  to  outrun  us.  A  large 
herd  crossed  the  road  in  front,  and  from 
appearances,  they  seemed  to  cover  a  distance 
of  twenty  or  thirty  feet  in  one  spring.  This 
spot,  no  doubt,  was  the  ultimate  goal  of  our 
friend  the  lion. 

It  was  late  afternoon  when  we  first  came 
in  view  of  the  river  at  Sanmadupi.  Never 
before  has  a  river  looked  more  beautiful. 
Water  lilies  in  profusion  were  blooming 
along  the  sides,  and  large  trees  stretched 
out  green  leafy  branches  which  bent  down 
as  if  to  reach  the  water.  Before  the  car 
had  come  to  a  complete  stop,  we  were  out. 
Shoes  and  stockings  doffed  as  we  waded  out 
into  the  stream,  splashing  the  cool  water  in 
our  faces  and  on  our  arms.  Caution  was 
exercised  in  not  going  too  far  out,  because 
of  the  danger  of  crocodiles.  On  some  lily 
pads  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  was 
walking  a  small  bird.  I  was  told  these 

birds  were  called  Christ  birds,  because  they 
like  to  walk  around  on  these  pads  floating 
on  the  water,  and  some  even  build  their  nests 
on  them  and  hatch  their  eggs. 

Happy  indeed  w7ere  we  all,  for  only  a  few 
miles  remained  until  we  once  more  crossed 
the  river  and  entered  Maun,  which  was  to 
be  mv  home  for  the  next  seven  months. 
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DAD   KNOWS. 

"  Dad,  when  has  a  man  horse  sense?  " 
"  When  he  can   say  '  nay,'   my  son." 

□  □ 

HOW   ABOUT   DURING? 

"  When  is  the  best  time  to  see  President 
Folland?  " 

"  Well,  that's  hard  to  say.  He's  grouchy  until 
he  has  his  lunch,  and  afterwards  he  has  in- 
digestion." 

□  □ 

RICY  KRUCER  SAYS. 

"  If  your  frocks  aren't  becoming  to  you,  you 
should  be  coming  to  me." 

□  □ 

INFLATED. 

The  weighing  machine  was  out  of  order,  but 
no  notice  to  that  effect  had  been  posted. 
Sweet,  unsuspecting  Sister  Smith  clambered  on 
and    inserted  a    penny.  Among  the    curious 

bystanders  was  an  inebriated  gentleman  in- 
tently watching  the  dial.  The  scale  registered 
seventy-five  pounds.  "  My  gosh,"  he  whispered 
hoarsely,   "  She's  hollow." 

□  □ 

HOSPITABLE   SON. 

J.  Goulden  Evans  (giving  little  Richard  a 
lecture)  :  "  Now,  when  I  was  your  size,  Richard, 
I  d'dn't  have  a  big  house  like  this  to  live  in  and 
1  didn't  have  nice  clothes  like  yours  to  wear. 
Why,  I  had  to  go  to  bed  without  my  supper 
sometimes  because  there  wasn't  any." 

R'chard :  "  Gee,  Daddy,  ain't-cha  glad  you're 
living  with  us  now." 

□  □ 

FEARED  FOR    HIS  DADDY. 

One  hot  summer  day,  Brother  Norman  Muir 
was  busy  pulling  weeds.  His  one-year-old  son, 
not'cing  the  beads  of  sweat  rolling  down  his  face, 
ran  to  the  house  shouting,  "  Mamma,  Mamma, 
come  quickly,  Daddy  is  melting." 

D      □ 

SAFETY    FIRST. 

Sister  Hilda  Alldredge  Avas  driving  along  a 
country  road  when  she  noticed  a  couple  of  repair 
men  cl^mb'ng  telephone  poles. 

"  Fools,"  she  exclaimed  to  her  companion. 
"  Tbev  must  think  I  never  drove  a  car  in  mv 
life." 


SOLD   OUT. 

"  I  see  you   are  always  at  the  bottom  of  the 
class — can't  you  get  another  place?" 
"  No!     All  the  others  are  taken." 

a     a 

A   PARADOX. 

Teacher:  "Tommy,  can  you  give  me  an 
example  of  a  paradox  ?  ' ' 

Tommy:  "Yes,  sir.  A  man  walking  a  mile 
and  moving  two  feet." 

n    3 

GOOD   BUSINESS. 

Elders  Udall  and  Shaw  conducted  a  laundry 
on  board  the  boat  going  home  and  hung  the 
following  sign:  "  We  Soak  the  Clothes,  Not  the 
Customer." 

a     3 

ALL  FOR  CHARITY. 

Joy  Smith:  "  I'm  going  to  sell  kisses  at  the 
Relief  Society  Bazaar.  Do  you  think  a  half- 
crown  apiece  is  too  much  to  charge  for  them  ?  " 

Kay  Evans:  "  No.,  I  think  not.    People  expect 
to  get  cheated  at  these  charity  affairs." 
□     □ 

EXTENUATING   CIRCUMSTANCES. 

Judge:  "  And  what  explanation  do  you  have 
to  offer  for  driving  sixty  miles  an  hour  through 
the  residential  district,  " 

Alvin  Park:  "  I  had  just  heard.  Your  Honour, 
that  the  Relief  Society,  of  which  my  wife  is  a 
memrer,  were  giving  a  rummage  sale,  and  1  was 
hurrying  home  to  save  my  other  pair  of 
trousers." 

Judge:    "  Case  dismissed." 

STANDING   ROOM  ONLY. 

"  I  guess  you  wonder  why  I  never  go  to 
church,"  said  a  local  Smart  Aleck,  "  And  I'll  tell 
you  why — there  are  always  so  many  hypocrites 
there." 

"  Oh,  don't  let  that  keep  you  away,"  said  the 
branch  president  smiling,  "  There's  always 
room  for  one  more." 

TRY  THIS  ONE. 

Bobby  Smith:  "  Pronounce  T-E-R-R-I-F-Y." 

Joan  Shins:    "  Terrifv." 

Bobby:   "Now  pronounce  T-I-S-S-U-E." 

Joan  :    "  Tissue." 

Bobby:   "  Now  sav  them  both  together." 

Joan:  "  Not  a  bit." 
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IN     A     FRIENDLY     SORT     OF     WAY 

A    WORD  of  kindness  or  encouragement  rnake^  the  going  easier — sometimes  for  the  speaker 
as  well  as  for  the  person  addressed.       A   man   walking  along   a  dark    street   was  hardly 
aware  that   a  child  was  bound  in  the  same  direction    until  a  tiny  hand  was  thrust  in  his.      "  I 
thought,"  said  the  child,  "  you  might  he  feeling  afraid." — From  Millcmiial  Star. 
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